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incapacity for delight, and therefore disturbs all who are happier than himself with' pishes ' and' pshaws , or other well-bred interjections, at everything that is said or done in his presence. There should be physic mixed in the food of all which these fellows eat in good company. This degree of anger passes, forsooth, for a delicacy of judgment that won't admit of being easily pleased : but none above the character of wearing a peevish man's livery ought to bear with his ill manners. All things among men of sense and condition should pass the censure, and have the protection, of the eye of reason.
No man ought to be tolerated in an habitual humour, whim, or particularity of behaviour by any who do not wait upon him for bread. Next to the peevish fellow is the snarler. This gentleman deals mightily in what we call the irony, and as these sort of people exert themselves most against those below them, you see their humour best in their talk to their servants : * That is so like you ', ' You are a fine fellow ', ' Thou art the quickest head-piece ', and the like. One would think the hectoring, the storming, the sullen, and all the different species and subordinations of the angry should be cured by knowing they live only as pardoned men, and how pitiful is the condition of being only suffered? But I am interrupted by the pleasantest scene of anger and the disappointment of it that I have ever known, which happened while I was yet writing, and I overheard as I sat in the back room of a French bookseller's 3. There came into the shop a very learned man with an erect solemn air, and though a person of great parts otherwise, slow in understanding anything which makes against himself. The composure of the faulty man, and the whimsical perplexity of him that was justly angry, is perfectly new : after turning over many volumes, said the seller to the buyer, * Sir, you
i It is stated in the 1797 edition that this scene passed in the shop of Mr Vaillant, and that the subject of it -was a volume of Massilion's Sermons.